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Thornley , from Boatright correspondence. -, f s . t " ,, fi? „ - *!■§£*' 

'^^l^-In Whittier, Celif. \ - ‘ " l * % , s 

8 ^ 4 ^ 63 - Ditto. "Bid Simco, the Number -one man I a the dedication page 'ox - 
: The Idle Warriors, found oertain parts of it wary much to his taate-Wbile 
not pretending to understand the whole. Especially proclaimed the Tecmie 
peevishness, a faintly mad searching of pockets peeeagsen. excellent 
communication «* ‘ N ' 

« interior Dialogue, a notebook: I keep..." ■ • - „ - ■; 


On page two he says,”! am working never he :ore , including up to 10 houre 
sleep, and "I've averaged a page a day on a new version of the Idle Warr^pr a 
...Oh, y««- T started The Idle Warriors on April goolta Day— so it a *2m<>st , 
1/3 finished by now.” Hardly a rapid pace, particularly for revision. ^ , 

"Shortly after you left the quarter, 1 Reckon heck, I beat the he 11- fire- 
shit out of Millie one fin® ^ Corning when she ; got yfcltchy. L swabs*, of 
followed: (1) after two days of setfx-repantant uncertainty, I was overwhelmed 
by a sense of total releaf (aic)j(a) I spent the next few weeks reading 
Alan Watts, laying around various bars, 4*iahi n S» to make Y * c *_ , 

newest girl friend, Joan, extending friendly hands to Mim, loy, and Lane, 
trying to make Judy (Moe’s daughter; I don’t think you know her); having a 
casual affair with a little girl from North Cerolina; dating Jessica ,»nd 
drifting from one party to another with 

In the midst of this, I got in a fiat fig£t with Henry Avery — Millie’s 
latest, irlet OM of tte -•«*-*» *** l^J^JSJSTSSSSm 
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latest® ariex irxenu oi ■**-*»» K * » — — — ~ -- , ... „ , . 

m * ** v*«- .’-y m *■ *** ****** »***• m$& # KM* "®*** ****•• 

\ gouged eye hia). fie left me with Herman at his side, 

explaining that gentlemen do not settle things in such a barbaric ^mer, and 
him (Henry) shouting threats to get a gun and come after me. So I decided. to 
kill him since he’d initiated the first blow. I went back to the B EOdse, 

^lre \Z ?ight started, and tried to figure out Whether^ ^s^pips 
or a knife. Vic finally talked me out of it. So, being now a 

a = t ree t -brawler , and # militant do-nothing -- I was hero .of the^erter. 

Llbo^on bou e it « a 

beating dp Millie ant both agreed I had tihe mahing»of a 

time X entered the B*IL,use, which became home to. me more than ever, it wa . 
S“ . XSrent you» lodj on 

the wrlous teble gre- pa tried to outbid M«h otter for m, WteJ.jjtet** 

_ . „ v t jnwflTT ri cher in friends and inbre tolerant of %he 

Frenrh quarter* way to Astern civilization. Even J r ®“® isc ^Lj t ha | 1 J 1 CO i’ le 
of barton discussions *ad exchanged drink-buying honors. And that, is 

how the Sbarter. got in ^ blood... upon major publication 1 ^ f 


. . • r i*4c i Tffknt %n smz&c mw : -¥®**** ^ _ 

* e K° r . writing at leset" a page _a day, an! sailing 

iVTreTvtnls that c^a ^ in the B’House.;.. hi Thompson coached^ on 

mv writing, and 1 admit, his advice was worth T 

Stamoina a week in class at his place or the local saloon.. ^his, as I 
tee it \« a remarkable self -revelation and contains a number of leads. The 
letter’ closes, •’Peace, but not waxxwxiw at the price of surrender... 


t>is mtis.t- 


of sy lii« 


8^31^63, Bdatcard from Mexioo City. 


m/t/fiS A brief letter announcing hia return and "Vic is working la thi 
Outrigger at the oitoi’talking «© 

£?. this is, long ^ 

in dips tea both may have knownKerry,Thislettarccnc^^ with the feigw^l 


Thornlsy-8 


hand- lettering af a ch$ld reading, ”My NaMr'is Valerie. I; AM in Grade 2 its 
late abd my eyes AES Tired. Can I Go and Sleep With You? About .the author: 
Valeria Storm Fletcher is 6|. This is the first creative thing to come out of 
the B*H 0 use in 24 hours.” . ; , 


7/22/53. This is written, rather than printed. It announces his projected 
ret3/Gn fvia Mexico) in September* It concludes "Viva Picard” It has a slight 
poem on the hack. 
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' 1/23/64, from 42U S.S 31 St, Apt <t, Arlington; ”1 think the Warren Board will 
inquisit me soon on the assassination. I was a corps friend of Oswald’s. If 
they really xaspool get power to suspend the 5th Amend., I think I’ll refuse to 
testify- punishment or no - out of sheer outrage.” 


IS By that date no single hearing had been held. There is nothing in any of 
the files to even indicate there was or had been any intention of calling him as 
a witness or to "inquisit”. The cause of his "outrage” is not clear, but the' " 
inference I draw is that anyone would think of trying to punish whoever murdered 
the President. How strange it is that of all the places he could gorato be a door- • 
man, he picked the back yard of the thingg he pretended to dislike, the government 


2/14^64-This is the only letter dated internally to this point, and it uses the 
military day first. It is a curt rejfsonse to a request for the returaybf a written 
proposal for the sale of a poem (dated 2/l0) He says he threw it in the trash, 
because "I don’t collect anything very ardently — not even Objectivist Newslet- 
ters. No point in it, the way I figure: Let my grandchildren fend for themselves”. 
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f/l" Z- •; , s. -■-? TiCum*? 1. ITo,. 3 of "Liberal Innovator” 

Ee si.vT.---i \ ;-;i .t v-iatri Nation,- "The Battle Of Madison Avenue". It is amazingly 
reactionary while pretending to be ”liberal”-uses that word, despite his screen 
Commission testimony 

2 / 8 / 64 (T-^is one has no envelope) "...I had a btt of luck with The Idle %rriors. 
which I now rewrite, as it was based on a Marina Crtfps Buddy of mine who really 
happens to have been Lee Harvey Oswald. Or did I tell you 7 Anyway, then and 
now, it’s about a Marine who becomes disillusioned and goers to Russia. Tom SaaiOESHX 
Sancton sent the final chspte" of the old draft to his publisher with a covering 
letter. So far no word. Meanwhile, I’m redoing it with more unity and more 
philosophical - political- cultenaal - damnation. The whole thing was very 
interesting for a while, the assassination, because — on the surface — there 
was good reason for the unenlightened SS and FBI to suspect I migdrt’ve had a 
hand i4 it. Via had seme polite conversations end finally, I guess, I was cleared. 

N 0 word ■from, them lately. I hope, though, my move to this area scared the piss 
out of ’em. Whether or not I'll be asked' to put my 2 $ in at the larren Hearing, 

I don't k: ow. Or care. 2hen' it is el’ nw*,- l sa&$ fat go pias on JFK’s 

grave, HIP. thex&itaurAajf next oat, ^ve. Post , if you’re interested, I got 

a note from them the t my letternto the Editors — A sarcastic comment on Arthur 
Miller’s new play — ’is tabbed for possible publication’ ,. .Nothing else... 
excepting a letter from New York — From Jessica — asking me to come and live 
with her, but proposing that we not have sexual relations. My reply was only 
slightly more cutting than my usual no sty remarks.. .Ho he ha hoi...” 


Gales? one of these letters has a reference to "Moonlight”, one of the series is 
missing. 


The change in atitude to the Commission and its work is interesting, as is the 
heroic about being suspect. There is nothing in the available record to sub- 
stantiate it, but were there grounds, this would be even, more interesting. 



